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REVIEW. 
FRA NCE—BY LADY MORGAN. 


FROM THE QUARTERLY REVIEW. 

( Concluded from page 41. ) 

Tue ng 3 Pee proceed to observe, with 
regard to Lady 


literally out of her own mouth. 

« She shall be her own critic ; and all the severity which 
we shall use will be to quote her own words, and all that 
we shall think it necessary to do, will be to arrange our ex- 
tracts under the particular heads to which they seem to 
belong.’ 

They then observe, 

‘Our charges, (‘ omit minor fants) fall readily under 
the heads of—Bad Taste— Nombast and Nonsense—Blun- 
ders—Ignorance of the French mee and . Manners — 
General tgnorance-——-—Jacobinism— -Palschood—Licentious- 
ness and Impiety, These, we admit, are no light accusa- 
tions of the work ; but we undertake, as we have said, to 
prove them from Lady Morgan’s own mouth.’ 

As many of the items brought against her to sub- 
stantiate the critic’s accusations are of but Jittle 
consequence, and some of them evidently illiberal, 
those only will be now extracted, which appear 
of the must importance with regard to the merit of 
the book itsel 

* Ban Taate.— The work is composed in the most confus- 
ed manner, and written in ‘he worst style—if it be not an 
abuse of language to eall that a style, which is merely a jar- 
gon. There °s neither order in the subjects ner connexion 
between the parts. Itis a huge aggregation of disjomted 
- mo a ee ‘ye ee A PEL Soeen 
io wijitry will be done to the volume by begining with 
the last chap:er and reading backwards to the first ; and 
yet it has all the affectation of order : it isdivided{into parts, 
and the parts into booke ; and each book has a running title, 
as ‘Society, * Peasantry,’ &e. But Lady Morgan has a ve- 
ry convenient way of getting rid of the trammels of order to 
which a division into parts and books might have subjected 
her excursive genius—she every here and there breaks off 
her subject and, interposing a line of aaterisks, thus— 

* oJ * 


_ 


proceeds to any other topic which occurs to her. In her 
first book there are no less than sixteen of these gaps, and if 
there had beena gup wherever there was a breach in the or- 
der of narration, or change of srbject, there would have been 
several hundreds. As to the running titles of her book, 
ihese are convertible amongst themselves, and the ym 
teis which are called ‘ Peasantry’ might be quite as truly 
denominated £ Paris,’ and vice versa. 

‘ Bomnast and Nonsrxst.—This also would be a very long 
chapter if we were to do full justice to our subject, but we 
shall enly select a specimen or two, 

*A clock gives nine to the following observations, 

** To count time by its artifcial divisions, is the resource 
of inanity. The unoccupied ignorance of the very lowly, 
and the inevitable ennui.of the very elevated, alike find their 
account in consultations with a time-piece. It is in the hour 
glass of energy and of occupation, that the sand is always 
jound lying neglected at the bottom.”—i. p. 37. 


* Lady Morgan thinks the period at which she visited 
Paris was very fuvourable for observation— 

«The agitated surface, still heaving with recent com- 
motion, was strewn with the relics of remote time thrown 
up from the bosom of oblivion.”- p, 109. 

* Diderot has said, foolishly enough, that to paint a wo- 
man, you should dip yeur pen in the hues of the rainbow, 
arid dry the writing with the dusvof butterflies’? wings—La- 
dy Morgan tries to turn the silly hyperbole into still ranker 
nonsense. 

‘To paint the character of a woman,” says Didefot, 
“ you must use the feather of a butterfly’s wing.” —i. 163, 


‘ Buexpers.— This also is a plentiful c we shall only 
amuse our readers with some samples of the article, which 
savour very strongly, not of French, but Hibernian orisrin. 
‘—During a royal visit to the theatre, at which Lady Morgan 
was present, she was afflicted’ with such a squint im her 

va'That the King and Royal Family occupied 

** That the Ki y occupied a gentre 
box,on one side "=e p. 134. 


¥ 


organ’s France, that they shail | 
take the precaution of judging her absolutcly and | 





‘Generar Ioxnonance.—Lady Morg'm is desperately en- 
amoured of Buonaparte and all his gx nerals, for which, in- 
decd, the best excuse seems to be -hat she knows little or 
nothing about them. In page 214 she ‘ells a flaming story 
of the devoted attachment of Genersi Rapp to Napoleon, 
which story is probably a fabrication ; but in the course of | 
it, to excite a greater interest in favour of her hero, she calls 
him a veteran Unhappily for Lady Morgan’s accuracy, 
Rapp was hardly thirty when he was made aid-le-camp to | 
Buonaparte ; even now he cannot be pre than forty-five 
years of age, and the circumstance, if ang thing like it ever 
occurred, must have taken place ten years ago; and if La- 
dy Morgan had looked with attention ak some of the pic- 
tures which she so flippantly attempts te describe, (ii. 21.) 
she could not have forgotten the figure of Rapp, which is 
any thing but that of a veteran. 

‘In two several places she mention Cardinal Richelieu 
as the minister of Louis XIV. ; and to his councils she at- 
tributes the vanity and despotic disposisiea of that monarch. 
Louis must indeed have had earher aet more extraordi- 
nary talents than even the flatterers whon Lady Morgan so 
indignantly censures, attribute to him, as he was only four | 
years old when the Cardinal died. } 

* Licentiowsness.—Lady Morgan quisses (to borrow her 
own paneeser) with great taste, the respect which a 
catholic people pays to the Holy Virgin; but she grows 
particuiarly facetious, or, as they say in freland, raguieh, in 
relating that, on a procession at Boulogue-sur-mer, in hon- 
our of the Motber of our Saviour. 


‘“ The priests, to their horror, could not find a single wir- 
gin in that maritime city, and were at et obliged to send 
tos neighbouring village to request the /oan of « virgin. 
\ virgin was at last procured ; a litek indeed the worse for 
wear ; but this was not a moment for fast«liousness, and the 
Madonna was paraded through the streets.” —1. p. 59. 

‘We say nothing of the staleness of tes joke, borrowed 
from the loose Mabe Boccacio and ha. « “¢ime,nor of the 
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ignorance Thad Waytirs » Piet en Wo Rbame nyte ia Bic 
ian Madonna: wé only request our readers to consider 
what manner of woman she must be that revives and dis- 
plays such false and detestable grossness of which even a 
modern jest book would be ashamed. 

‘In uo very delicate phrase Lady Morgan violently re- 
proaches D’Alembert that his connexio® with Mademoiselle 
de l’Espinasse was too Platonic—she would have had it a 
little more substantial. 

«“ The Academy was to D’Alembert another Mademoi. 
selle de I’Espinasse. In his connexion with either, there 
was not a trace of energy of character, or of mental man- 
hood.—All was feebleness and subjection, He carried the 
love letters of the one to his rivals, and he seconded the ty- 
ranny of the other in his discourses.”—ii. 151, 152. 


‘ With these painciples we are not surprised to find Lady 
Morgan applauding the farce of Figaro as one.of the most 
amusing and philosophical which any language has produced. 
i. p. 46, “ The representation of which (she says) she 
could have attended every night it was played, while the 
inimitable Tartufte inimitably acted, almost put her to 
sleep.” —ii. 118. 

‘In this philosophical farce the chiefcharacter is a yong 
page who longs for every woman he sees, while all the 
others are employed in different ways in the same kind of 
pursuit ; whereas in poor Moliere, the lady, in whose char- 
acter Mademoiselle Mars exhausted the patience of Lady 
Morgan, was a.woman of virtue, and this tedious play evds 
in the discomfiture of the adulterer. 

—* But the climax of Lady Morgan’s laxity will be found 
in nine pages (169 to 177) of eulogy{upon a Madam I’ Hou- 
detot, an avowed adulteress, and, if we are to believe Lady 
Morgan’s friendly account, a prostitute: we shall not sully 
our pages by more particular extracts; we shall only say 
that Lady Morgan, after telling us that this Madame D’Hou- 
detot passed through the hands of Voltaire, St. Lambert, 
Rousseau, &c. and became, in olde age, the mistress of a 
Monsieur 8S. concludes by 

‘ “lamenting that she arrived too late to have seen this in- 
teresting and extraordinary woman; but occasionally as- 
sociating with those who once had the happiness to live with 
her, delightedly tracked the print of her steps in those 
elegant circles, over which she once presided.””—p. 176. 


Iuprety.—The Reviewer under this head, after 
noticing several of Lady Morgan’s irereverent 
sneers at Religion, observes :-— 

‘ Some of these expressious would bave led us to suppose 


that this Lady Morgun was am atheist; she seems to inti- 
mate, however, towards the conclusion of her work, that 
she is only a deist, and that she has as much and the same 
kind of religion as the American sav She says that at 
a certain fete made for her, the manuscripts of the atheist 
Voltaire were displayed, and the sublime ode of the atheist 
Cheneir, in praise of the said Voltaire, was recited with an 
emotion on the part of the audience. 


‘only to be felt and understood by this ardent people o 
whom genins is but another word for divinity, and who, next 
to the oneat spiurr, venerate raosn whem he has moet i 
formed with the rays of his own intelligence.”—p. 243. 

* That is to say, Voltaire and Chenier, are worshipped by 
Lady Morgan’s ardent friends next to what she calls, in 
imitation of the Iroquois, the Great Spirit / and lest any 
one should mistake her distinct meaning, she distinguishes 
the words Great Spirit by a peculiar type. On the daring 
blasphemy of the concluding line, which vepeemat the God 
of all purity as iNuminating, with the brightest rays of his 
own intelligence, the minds of such monsters of vice and 
infidelity, we almost tremble to think again. 

‘We must now have done :—to confess the truth we have 
long since been weary of Lady Morgan, and shall not there 
tore offend our readers by any further exposure of the wick 
edness and folly of her book ; of both of which we have 
given an idea less perfect, we readily admit, than we had 
materials for, but one which wall, we hope, prevent, in some 
degree, the circulation of trash which under the name of a 
Lady author might otherwise find its way imto the hands 
of young persons of both sexes, for whase perusal it is 
utterly, on the score both of morals and politics, unfit. 

‘The volume closes with four bulky ‘ Appendices on 


| Politics, Finance,Law, and Physic, by Sic T. Charles Morgan, 


M. D. thrown m, we presume, as a kind of makewerght 
to the literary cargo which his lady, as per coftract, ‘ was- 
bound to deliver between the months of November and 
March,’ Three of them are on subjeets of which the Doctor 
Ba terme thee thd: ahet: Mey 
beon prudently, as well as kindly, advised ‘to confine his 
literary mania in future to the ambition of being read by 
apothecarics.’ 


“ - vr 





‘ We have just received a second edition of Lady Mor- 
gan’s France, in two ,volumes, octavo, preceded by a flour 
ishing preface, in which she affects all the intoxication of 
literary triumph that the rapid success of her quarto should 
have necessitated a second edition. This is we fear, of a piece 
with all the rest, or, in other words, a downright falsehood ; 
we have compared the octavo edition with the quarto, and 
have no doubt that the former has been printed off from the 
same types which were set up for the latter, a species of 
manceuvre which enables a publisher to make two editions 
out of one ; and what puts it beyond doubt that Lady Mor- 
gan’s triumph is reducible to this trick, is the fact that in 
this second edition not one of the numerous errors of the first 
(of which both Lady Morgan and her printer had gricovusly 
compivined_) is corrected; nay, the very table of errata 
which accompuined the quarto is carefully reprinted in the 
octavo. So much for the glory of a rapid sale, and the 
triumph of a second edition !—And thus Lady Morgan con- 
cludes as she began.’ 

Here end the Quarterly Reviewers. It will be 
necessary for the reader to recollect, in esi:imating 
the merits of either Lady Morgan, or her critics, 
that the former is a violent friend of modern 
French republicanism, and the latter as determin- 
ed enemies to every thing looking like opposition 
to the British government, or partiality for the 
exploded politics and government of Bonaparte. 

We conclude this article, by giving the reader 
a beautiful sonnet, inserted in Lady Morgan’s 
France,and ably translated in the Philadelphia edi- 
tion of this work. 


THE BRAVE CHEVALIER WAO WOULD DIR FOR 818 KING. 


Brave chevalier! when glory shall call you, 

(Though Love in your path his sweet roses may fling) 
Will you not swear though millions enthral you, 

To fight for your honour and die for your king ? 


Brave chevalier ! the war-trumpet sounding, 
To each gallant heart, the remembrance shall bring, 
That the true sons of France the altar surroundiug, 
Have sworn on their sabres to die forgtheir king. 
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‘Farewell to friendship, to love, and to pleasure, 
‘To all the dear ties round my bosom that cling, 
‘Hide thy soft tears, my soul’s fondest treasure, 
‘ The brave chevalier must die for his king.’ 


Bravely they fought beneath the white banner, 
While wav’d in their helmets the lily of spring ; 

Sweet flow’r, may the pinions of victory fanber, 
As she shades his cold brow, who has died for his king. 


But oh ! when the rage of the battle is over, _ 
And the clarions of conquest triumphantly ring— 
How swells then the heart of the hero and lover, 
The brave chevalier who has served well hisgking. 


—__—_—_—_—_——E————_———E 
BIOGRAPHY. 


CHARLES PHILLIPS, Esa. 
(CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 37.) 





Ir is with the most lively satisfaction, nay, with a proud 
feeling of exultation, that we here introduce the name of. 
Charles Phillips, Esq. as that of an advocate who has evinc- 
ed by the most impressive demonstrations of talent and 
assiduity in his profession, that, to him, all that we have 
now written upon the subject of forensic excellence pecu- 
liarly applies. He exemplifies it all as a lawyer and an 
orator of the most substantial pretensions to eminent and 
well cultivated genius. 

His Speech in the Trial of Guthrie v. Sterne, first made 
him known to the English public—to that noble effort of 
eloquence may be applied the words of the Roman poet : 


weecveees Quid fucundia posset 
Re patuit. 

And what sheds a greater lustre over the professional 
evidence of his extraordinary powers is, the virtuous in- 
dignation which breathes through every line of that vic- 
torious defeat of the adulterous libertine. 

He has also published a Speech in a Case of Defamation 
M’ Mullan v. M’Cormack, in which are some of the fines. 
thoughts on education, slander, religious and politicalt 
liberty, conveyed in the most polished and powerful lan- 
guage, that were ever uttered by any advocate in any 
Court of judicature. 

We have now to speak of Mr. Phillips as a poet: and 
when we use the term, we do it with full confidence of 
the tithe which he makes out to its appropriation. At an 
earby he published a very pleasing specimen of his 

t talents, entitled ‘The Consolations of Erin’— 
His ‘Emerald Isle,’ published in 1812, contains every ex- 
cellence and charm which poetry possesses—A vivid im- 
agination, chastened by an accurate judgment, unfolds 
itself throughout the whole poem, and every line speaks 
a soul warmed by the liveliest ardour of patriotic and 
manly feeling. This work is now in its fourth 4to. edition, 
which sufficiently declares the public estimation of its 
merits. 

Mr. Phillips’ ‘Garland,’ a Monody on the Death of R, 
B. Sheridan, Esq. is a composition of elegance whose 
flow of sympathy and regret makes its way to the heart, 
and excites a kindred burst of sorrow at the recollection 
that such a mind, so enriched and so enriching, should 
be contemplated in the ruin of ne#ect and indigence. 

We have heard also with much pleasure, that it is Mr. 
Phillips’ intention to comprise all his Speeches in one 
volume octavo. A publication which cannot but be highly 
acceptable to every one who has already experienced the 

tification of perusing them in their detached form. 

Mr. Phillips was born in the town of Sligo, in the pro- 
vince of Connaught, the adjoining county tothat which 
has to boast the birth of the Poet Goldsmith, between 
whose connections and his own there subsists a family 
relation. He was educated at the school of the Reverend 
James Armstrong, in Sligo, and at the age of fifteen was 
entered at Trinity College, Dublin, where in due time he 

uated. He then became a Member of the Middle 
emple, and was called to the Irish Bar in 1812. 

With all those powers of m'nd, and with that highly 
cultivated understanding, which have raised him to so 
exalted and well-deserved an eminence of fume and uni- 
versal esteem, Mr. Phillips is vet but 29 vears of age. 

An unremitting attention to the abstract labou.s of 
amen mg with a constant habit of studious reflection, 

ve given a strength of feature to his countenance which 
marks the intellectual action of his mind in all the indica- 
tion of firm and manly decision. 

We add our unfeigned wish that his more matured 

in life may realize his most enlarged and well- 
grounded expectations of success. 
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Nething extenuate, nor set dun aught in malice.—Snaxs, 
Priday, Joux Butt. —This popular comely bas been twice 
performed during the season with extgsondmary abit. 
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Mr. Bernard, in Dennis was alive to the hu- 
mours of the honest Hibernian. ‘The spirit of this veteran 
ite appears superior to the lapse of years ; for though 
uscular activity may flag, the fire of his ius still 
ues to burn bright. Long familiarity with his man- 
ners has notessened their attractions, nor have innumera- 
ble repetitions deadened the zest of his inimitable humour. 
Though his porcieny has been assailed by every species 
of rivalship, he still remains the best in characters of the 
most difficult execution, and in such parts as Sir Peter Tea- 


zle, and Lord Ogleby, where the most delicate features of 


a refined and characteristic humour require quick discrimi- 
nation, and a rich vein of pleasantry to do them justice, 
he still continues to leave at an immeasurable distance all 
his competitors. We cannot resist the temptation of thus 
siopping to record the spontaneous expressions of our gv'a- 
titude for all the joyous hours of innocent merriment for 
which we have been indebted almost from our childhood to 
this * heart easing’ son of Momus If there be any truth in 
the celebrated Observation of a benevolent writer, that * we 
never laugh, but we lengthen life,’ it would be no difficult 
matter to prove that this unrivalled Doctor in Mirth hes 
stretched the vital span of many a hypuchondriack, who 
would have been given up as incurable by the sons of Escu- 
lapius. r 
We congratulate our laughter loving readers on the per- 
manent engagement of this powerful foe to melancholy. 
We laboured hard the last season to effect this desirable 
object ; but we tugged in vain against the powerful stream 
ot a contracted policy. We can now boast however, of pos- 
sessing this truly accomplished and variously gifted Com- 
edian, 
We are excessively pleased in having it once more In 
our power to greet our old friend Bray. But let us first 
take the liberty of informing such of our readers as may 
be unacquainted with the past history of this paper, that 
this is the same gentleman who, the last year, under the 
signature of * John Bray Theatre—Boston, conferred so 
much dignity and interest on this department of the 
Magazine, by the. brilliancy of his wit, the elegance of 
his diction, the purity o. his sentiments, and the moving 
pathos of his eloquence. 
In the part of Dan, Mr Bray was quite at home; he 
was himself, for he played the clown to perfection. His 
scene with Brulyruddery, after the adventure with the 
‘bum baileys and warming pans,’ was truly excellent, 
from the rustic #eeling and ungxaggerated simplicity 
with which he tad the story of his homely gallantry and 
rough benevolefieed It fairly aimed to the dignity of 
compatinon with his fellow dalogist. In giving force 
and relief to rustic awkwardness, vulgar simplicity, or 
unthinking ignoranee. he probably stands second to none 
that ever appeared on our stage—at least within our re- 
collection. Ue delineates his Clowns and Reeruits in all 
their details with a truth and brilliancy of finishing that 
rivals, in a sister art, the minute perfection of Tencire. 
We have heretofore expressed our opinion of his excel- 
lence in characters of the foregoing description, and take 
this occasion of reiterating, that the extraordinary truth 
and vigor of his performances in this line of acting, can 
only be equalled by his masterly exhibition of the same 
spirit in his epistolary compositions. But it is to charac- 
ters of this nature only, whether performed on the stage 
or in the closet, that we are compelied, by rigid truth te 
restrict our commendations; for whenever his employ- 
ers venture to thrust him into genteel company, he ap- 
pears to us scarcely less at home, and seems to threaten 
almost as much mischief, as Stevens’ ‘blind horse in a 
China shop.’ Such for instance, is his appearance in Sir 
Benjamin Backbtie, of whose character he represents no 
single feature, if we except his teeth,—unless, indeed, 
we are to consider his performance of this eminent back- 
biter as a species of poetical justice—in punishing the 
scandalizing malice of Sir Benjamin, by damning his char- 
Actér in the representation. We conelvde our remarks 
upon this valwabje actor’s performance of Pan, with re. 
spectfuily sugeésting to the mianager’s the policy of re 
stricting him altegether to characters of « similay st:mp 
Concerning Mr. Bray’s reformation in certain matters 
heretofore cunvassed, we are exceosingly happy in ob- 
serving. that we are ensbled to make a very favourable 
report. With respect to the three constituent parts of his 
former performances, Viz. grimace, bawdry, and red-ochre, 
weare now happily enabled to assert, that to all his per- 
sonations through the present season, a modest female 
might have listened without a blash ; and a child of two 
years have ventured to look him full in the face without 
much danger of being scared into convulsions. We are, 
moreover, in strong hopes of being abte to speak of him 
for the future in unqualified terms of approbation. 
Green’s Job TMernberry was the best (if we except Mil- 
son’s,) we ever sew, whether we regard his feeiing repre 
sentation of paternal tenderness, or’ his spirited delinea- 
tion of the surly jntegrity of Johw Bull. His quarrel and 
reconciliation with Mary’s embroidered waistcoat, was 
admirably well done. Bus, as to the claims of this high- 
ly valuable performer to weneral exccilence in tragedy as 
well as comery, weshal! porhans; rovke sme dissent: 
observations hereat:« > 
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_ Mr. Drummond’s Tom Shuffcton was a very characte;. 
istic performance, though rather exaggerated. This gen. 
tleman is perfectly at home in every thing that partakey 
of affectation. He has a fine figure, but paints like 

Pict, and indulges himself in a most distressing sing-song! 
tone. We wish he could pitch his voioe in a lower key. 
and endeavour to cure himself ofa perpetual whine tha 
reminds us of nothing but the streets of Dublin. He has an 
other odious habit of fercing out his words with an over 
strained and most undistinguishing emphasis. His while 
style of elocution has rather the appearance of vehemen; 
spouting, than any thing like a natural expression. Fo; 
these reasons, he is quite at home in Rover, the part jy 
which he first appeared here and which he performed fy 
better than any other he has since assumed. But what he 
wants in natural simplicity is fully mede ‘up by his charm. 
ing lady, whom we hope shortly to see again on the board: 
contrasting her own prettiness with the paint of her * lori! 

Mr. Dykes’ Sir Siemeon Rochdale was respectable. W, 
may, indeed, without violating truth, bestow this praise ty 
almost every character m which we ever saw him. He ha 
always appeared to us a uniformly correct and spirited xc. 
tor, and with regard’ to his particular sphere of acting, i; 
probably one of the most dil.gent and useful performer 
ever attached to our green-room, We have no great des) 
to see his nose in tragedy; but to such parts as 8 Clog he tn, 
Alibi, and Bruhl, he gives a pithy humour deserving of our 
acknowledgements. His Sir George Thurder, and charac. 
ters of a similar stamp, are always exectited with great cor. 
rectness, and noisy jocularity. Even in parts that admit o; 
little else than noise, he contrives to baw| with great decen. 
cy and animation. 

It is one of the most pleasant parts of our duty, though 
some may think it the du'lest, to express 2ur respect for 
unassuming usefulness, and to bestow the prdbably useless 
yet sincere tribute of our applause upon such performers as 
the geutleman just noticed, who, without anv excitement 
from the obstreperous praises that servility is ever ready to 
hep upon the eminence which does not need them, yet con. 
ducts with a steady and correct exertien that might put io 
the blush the first names in his profession. 

Even Mr. shaw comes in for his share of praise, and he 
shall have it. We give him credit for his John Burr, espe. 
cially for the feelng manner with which he received Joi 
Thornberry’s insmuations about taking him from the work 
house. Concerning this part, we can say of Mr Shaw what 
cannot always be observed even of his superiors in acting 
his personal appearance is very much in his favour for such 
a characier; for he had unquestionably more of a ¢ work 
house’ appearance thay any human being we ever saw ont of 
the clu:ches of on Oversecr. ‘The managers have certainly 
gened something in exchanging him for Vir. W. Clark. 
‘They resemble each other in their voices to be sure; bo:h 
beng strongly monotonous: but Mr. Shaw has still the ad. 
vantage over lis predecessor, in having both legs of an 
eq tallength. 

We have already gossiped so much about this perform. 
ance, that there is no room left for going through the 
whole lst of names, We can now only observe, that a very 
interesting young lady, Miss Jones, appeared m the part 
of Wary. She is the daighterof the celebrated Mrs. Jones 
who, about fourteen vears ago, succeeded so completely f 
wining the hearts of her auditors, and turning the heads 
of lier efitics. 

The sweet simplicity of the B ezier’s daughter found s 
Most winning representative in Moss Jones, The diffidence 
consequent on a first appearance, so fir from destroying the 
etlect of this young lody’s performance, appeared to ts to 
give a still deeper tone of sincerity to the amiable timidity 
of the forlorn .\fary.. We know not how far our feelings 
might have been wfluenced by the relationsh p of Miss 
Joncs to an admired acti css, or by the idea of an unprotect 
ed orphan soliciting the encouragement of her andience , 
yet certain it is, we never before saw this unimportant char- 
acter rendered so very interest.ng. We are happy to add, 
that her performance was interrupted throughout by fre. 
quent and hearty applause. " 

Monday, Doveras, &—The length of the foregoing ob. 
servtions on John Aul! compels +s to cut short our remarks 
on Unis exqresite tragedy. Mr. Duff appearedso unnsu:l 
advant: ge in Glenalvon, while Mr Brown in the introdwc:o- 
ry speech of Douglas couvinced us ‘bat he still remembered 
the rhetorical cxereises of the school boy. We were de- 
lighted with the popular 4irs given from the orchestra this 
evening. We wish we could promise ourseives with a con- 
t-nuation of similar treats from the same quarter. Less 
sc.cnt.fic execution would render this department of the 
amusements far more generally acceptable, v hile at present 
not more than one out of fifty can relish that mechan:csl 
d xterity which none but connoisseurs can appreciate. We 
shall never forget some observations we heard made by 
‘wo country gentlemen on this subject. ‘What,’ er'ed one 
of them to his neighbour with eager curiosity, * What is 
that man with the fidd’e trying to do? ©Zounds”? answered 
the second with a considerable degree of pettishness, 
‘you've put me out, Why f guess’d he was trying how of: 
tcn he could make his elbow fly.in'a minute, T’d just got 
to fif y, when you bother’d me.” Quere.—How many ae 
there among what usually makes up an auaience at the the- 
ure, wi puevees wort.” he at varianee - ith the coun 
wats, Ral-thcy been asked a sims’. .estion? 
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Wednesday, Rostwa, &c.—Mr. Incledon, whose powers 
have been so long celebrated by the lovers of vocal harmo- 
ny, made his first appearance in the part of Bellvi¥e, and was 
received by a brilliant and crowded auditory with cheering 
applause. We have fo room left us to say any thing of the 
performances. 

——— 


BOSTON, SATURDAY, JAN. 3, 1818. 


With grateful acknowledgments to our patrons for their 
support the past year, we respectfully presentthem with 
the congratulations usual on the commencement of a new 
one ; and with our compliments, that which will probably 
be more valuable, our Magazine under a new title, and 
we trust, a more acceptableform. Our advertising friends 
will please to send their favours at as early an hour as pos- 
sible as our paper will in future be teoued betimes, on the 
mornings of Wednesday, and Saturday. Advertisements 
left in the course of the day will be inserted in the second 
Edition tomorrow morning. 


—_—_— 


FINE ARTS, 


We have just seen the Proposals for Publishing by Sub- 
scription a Print of His Excellency John Brooks, Governor 
of -Mussachusetts, which is to be engraved from a Painting 
by Mr James Frothingham of this town. The picture is a 
half length Portrait, and may be seen at Mr Frothingham’s 
Room No, 49, Newbury Street. ‘The s:ze of the Print to be 
10 by 12 inches, and engraved by an artist of the first emi- 
nence. The price three Dilars to subscribers.—We ho 
for the credit not only of our patriotisin but our taste for 
the elegant Arts, that this attempt to disseminate in a cheap 
form a correct hkeness of our present popular Chet magis- 
trate will not want encouragement. The likeness itself 
from which the engraving 18 to be taken is universally pro- 
nounced a very str.king one. The painter has very happi- 
ly transferred to the canvass the animated and ben.gnant tea- 
tures of the Governor. ‘This opportunity of patronizing a 
young artist of very extraordinay merit, will not, we trust, 
be neglected. Mr Frothingham already possesses in a very 
emment degree the prime merit of his Profession, that of seiz- 
ing the most striking characteristics of his subject and delin- 
eating them with undiminished spimt and truta. In chis re- 
spect, his likenesses are probably second to no painter in 
the United States, if we except only Stewart, Itis a cir- 
cumstance very creditable to the abuities of this artist that 
he has been em vyed for some time past in pamting heads 
for the gve.t work of Selaplaine’s Repository. A head of 
the Hon. J. L’oyd, pated by Mr. Frothingtiam for th.s pur- 
pose, is a Lkencss of .cmarkable excetlence, 





SUMMARY OF NEWS, 


Death of the Priicess of Wales.—The ship Amazon De- 
vens, has arvived at Newport, in 40 days from England, 
beinging London dates to 7h Nov. andthe following mel- 
ancholy mtelligence Inndon, Nov. 6.—The hopes of 
the country are dashed to the earih—lo>tead of tidings 
of great joy, instead of proclaiming the birth of a fuvure 
8 wereyen of these realms, ‘of Kngland’s future hope and 
g ory,’ we have to perform the painful task of announcing 
that her Koyal Highness, after naving been delivered of 
a still-born male eniid, expired in afew hours afterwards! 
—As soon as this f.tal event had been conveyed to his 
Majesty’s Ministers, Lord Sidmouth dispatched a letter 
to the Lord Mayor,i nforming him of this affecting news. 
—Lord Sidmouth sent also to the different Theatres, 
commanding them to be shut. 


We felicitate our fellow citizens that, on this holy and 
festive day, we can announce the pleasing information of 
the passage, in the House of Representatives, of the biil 
to redeem a part of the national obligation to the survi- 
vors of the revolutionary Warriors, Who need tre sustain. 
ing arm of the government. 

Nat, Intel. Dec. 25 


Eo E—eeaoEoSoOoooeeoeeee®eS=Seeeeeeeeee 
; MARRLIGES. 

In this town, Capt. Henry Walker to Miss Nancy Wood 
bury—Mr Matthias Bllis to Miss Margaret H. Bicknell 
Mr Benj.mim Fiske to ‘iiss” Nancy Adams.—Mr. tsaac 
Russell to Miss Baihsheba Edwards.—Luke Eastman, Esq. 
t Miss RK ebecca Welsh. 

DEATHS. 

In this tow”, Lewis B. Wilbur, aged 2 years and 7 months. 
Mr Joho McHeran 

in Brighton, Mr. Charles Deming, aged 44. 
FN 


A. Bowen, 
: ENGRAVER, 
INFORMS his friends and the public, 
that all orders for Bugraving, left with Mra. HENRY 


NOWEN, Parrves, Vevonsinre-street, will be. strictly 
attended La: ow ‘ Jau, 3 
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&?Grand State Lottery 3 
4 Fifth Class, 
WILL commence drawing in March next at 


Philadelphia. 
SCHEME. 


190 prizes of 1000 Dollars, equal to 100,000 Dollars ; 

1 prize of 50,006 Dollars ; 

1 prize of 20,000 Dollars ; 

1 prize of 10,000 Dollars ; 

2 prizes of 5000 Dollars ; 

30 prizes of 500 Dollars ; 

100 prizes of 100 Dollars ; 

5000 prizes of 25 Dollars ; 


15000 ‘Tickets only to be drawn in 30 days. 

The one hundred prizes, of one Thousand Dollars, are 
all floating, and liable to come out every day’s Drawing ; 
all prizes payable in gold, at the Bank of the United- 
States, in Philadelphia, subjeet to a deduction of 15 per 
cent. 

apOrders for Tickets, halves, quarters, and eighths, 
will be received at Benjamin Huntington's, Lottery and 
Exchange Office, No. 21, Exchange-street ; price of 
sen 25—halves $12 62—quartets $6 37—eighths 

3 25. 

Ist drawn No. ist Day 5000 Dollars ; 
do. do. do. 5th Day 5000 Dollars; 
do. do. do. 10th Day 5000 Dollars; 
do. do, do. 15th Day 10,000 Dollars, 
do. do. do. 20th Day 20,000 Dollars ; 
do. do. do. 25th Day 50,000 Doliars ; 


Those who left orders for the above tickets and quar- 
ters, are informed that they are received and ready for 
them at BENJAMIN HUNTINGTON’S. Jan 3 


The Atheneum No. 19, 
Or Spirit of the English Magazines, forJanuary 


1, is this day published, “mens an account of the 
miraculous image at Halle—Poetical style of Lord Byron 
—Otto Von Kotzebue’s Voyage round the world—An- 
thropophagi, on man eaters—Fifth Letter from London— 
On taste in Female Dress—Guilt, a new German Trage- 
dv—New Travels in America—The fine man, or popular 
preacher—Than’s na ritive of his sufferings—Bu yings in 
Church-yards—On the cultivation of Rubarb—The ancient 
ahbv af Tn elagh —CGeoleg~, er sqtvertirts ef © pebbte 
Memoirs of Werner the Philosopher--Time’s Telescope 
for January—Poetry, the New-Year—Epitate for Lord 
Erskine—Relicks from Waterloo—Asteria rocking the 
cradie—Inedited Sonnet by Gray—To the memory of So- 
phia—*!y Little Room, &e. 

(PSubscription, Five Dollars a year, Gentlemen at a 
distance, by inclosing the amount of one year’s subscrip- 
tion, post paid, and particularly directed to Munroe and 
Francis, No 4 Cornhill, shall have their orders immedi 
ately attended to Jan 3 


Boston.—Just Published. 


FOR sale by Henry Bowen. Devonshire-street, 


A Description of Boston, 


from the first setilement of the town to the present peri 
od, with Engravings of Public Buildings &c. By Charles 
Shaw, Esq. 

<d miniature Almanack for 1318, 
very small, next and convenica: for Ladies and Gentle- 
men’s Pocket Books for s«le as above. 





‘an 





Embrace the wrk mom! 
&? Plymouth Beach Lotiery 


WILL probably finish drawing this month. 
The Cap.tal Prize ot 5000 DoLiars, and « good p oport on of 
the smaller pr.zes remain still in the rich wheels. Tickets 
oniy $4, Quarters, $1,12, for sole by 

BENJAMIN HUNTINGTON, 
Wo. 21. Exchange-street. 


&? Grand Union Canal Lottery, 5th Class, 
Has just commenced dra®ing. $12, highest prize. 
T.ckets at 5,50, Quarters, $150, fon sale as above, 


&? Popular Springfield Bridge Lottery, 

W.ll commence drawmg the 15:h inst. and posstevels tin 
sh draw ing m 30 days. Ticke's $4,920 Quarters, $ 1,25, 
for sale by Benjamin on, who keeps.a lst of Ux 
drawing of ali lotteries. Prize tickets reecived as cash in 
payment, Orders enclosing cash or prizes, promptly al. 
a ~ > to. 
Office 





; 


until 9 o’clock, evenings. 


| 
Harm Wanied. - | 
| 





Wanted to purchase, a small Farm, situate with- 
in about 3hor Lm miles of Bastén, an whieh good | 
House, Betas smell Orcherd, agJ adetof Woodiand. In- 
quire at this Offices, Jan. © 


At Wallach’s Armory, 


var the Glass-House,..... Boston, 


MAY be had 75 stand of light English 


ARMS for Infantry, with spring Bayonets, Scabbards, 
cherry-tree Stocks, handsomely chequered, from No. 1 to 
No. 75, all marked and with Covers, the bore according 
to law—Some of the same kind may be bad at retail. 
—ILSO— all 

United-States GUNS, with iron Clasps and Bayonets— 
do. French GUNS, with brass pans—do. all kinds FOW 
LING PIECES—ducking GUNS—small GUNS for chil 
dren—RIFLES of a very superior make—elegant P 
TOLS with and without rollers—Hair-trigger PISTOLS 1 
boxes with apparatus complete.—Some elegant cases for 
Sportsmen—first rate Fencing Feils.—A large assortmen‘ 
of SWORDS, some of which are very elegant, and with 
mottos impressedon them; togethe> with a great variety 
of other Military articles, all of which will be sold low 
for Cash or Credit. 3p Jan. 5 








To Gentlemen travelling to New-York. 
JUST RECEIVED A FEW MORE 
STRANGER’S GUIDE 
TO THE 
City of New-York: 

_ COMPRISING a Description of Public Build- 
ings, Dwelling Houses, including Population, Streets, 
Markets, Public Amusements, the Bay, Harbour, Docks, 
Ships, Forts and Fortifications—with an account of the 
Literary, Philosophical, Medical, Law, Religious and Be- 
nevolent Institutions, Commercial Establishments, Manu- 
factures, &c. To which is affixed, an Historical Sketch, 
General Descriptions, Plan and Extent of the City, With 
an Appendix, containing the time of sailing and departure 
of Steam Boats, Stages, &c. with the Fares. Rates, and 
Regulations of Hackne y Coaches, Carters, Porters, Chim- 
ney-Sweepers, Weigh-“lasters and Measurers, viarket 
Regulations, Assize of Bread, “oney Tables, Corporation 
Laws, and Ordinances, Inspectors of Native Produce, 
Masters and Wardens of the Port, Pilots, Slave Regula- 
tions, &c- k&c.—FEmbellished with a Plan of the City, and 

Engravings of Public Buildings. . 
Alsxo 
Biunt’s American Coast Pilot—Nautical Almanacks. 
for the year 1818—Bowditch’s Practical Navigutor and 
a complete assortment of Charts, &e. &c. for saleby DAVID 
FELT, No. 63, State-street, (Sign offithe Patent Ledger. ) 
Jan 3 





Loo Koxes. 


Eelegant Loo Boxes, and Backgammon Boards, 
for sale at Josiah Lorings, Stationary, Store No 1 So th 
Row. Jn. 2 1818, 





“Boston Patent Truss Manufactory, 


Devonshire-Street, (between Water and Milk- 
Streets ).....Boston. 


TRUSSES of every description made and con- 
stantly kept on haod, with and without steel springs ; 
and adapted to every case. In the course of sixteen 
years experience in different parts of the world, the un- 
dersigned has ascertained that the object cannot be ef- 
fected without the aid of steel springs, which, when mad 
to fit the patient, and properly applied, are found to be 
far easier and more beneficial than simple bandages. — 
Vrusses adapted tor the South American and West In 
dian market, made on reasonable terms. ~The steel sprin va 
are warranted not to rust. Suspensory Trusses, and Back 
Boarils, &c. kept constantly on hand.—Trusses repaired 
at the shortest notice. Machinery for ciub feet children 
aad deformed lim s, made as abovednd suited to the pe- 
caliar case of the cripple. Surgeons’ Instruments, par- 
ticularly Leuncets, ground, polisied and made in everv 


respect cqual to new. 
JOHN BEATH. 
Mr. B_ bas in his possession Certificates from the most 
eminent Surgeons of this town, testifying to his ability, 
in —— the various branches of lus busipess, 
fait ; 








To Let. 


ONE halfof a House consisting of 5 room, very 


| convenient for a small family for the moderate rent, of 109 


doWars per ann.—possession will be given inimediately 





apply at No i3 1-2 South-street. p Jan. 3 
§Imanar' fin 4; a 
FOR SALE at the Uffice of the Maca: ine 
Jan. 3 
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FOR THE MAGAZINE. 


LAW CASE. 
BEDPOST, VS. CURTAIN. 


('a1s was an action brought to show, 
Nhat men t not all rights forego. 
Te trample laws beneath their feet 
Because forsooth they think it meet : 
The rights of men must be protected, 
And those of women not neglected. 

io tell the story as I ought, 

I'll take the subject as ’twas brought. 
Because the action is so clear, 
No witness need be summon’a here. 


The plaintiff rose, first hems and haws, 

And thus began, and ope’d his cause. 

May’t please your honour and you the Jury, 
I lave a tale to tell unto ye; 

A novel case in this our court, 

And which perhaps will make some sport ; 
Yet, notwithstanding, ’tis our duty, 

To aid the cause of Love and Beauty. 

And to expose those »icked elves, 

Who care for no on. but themselves. 

Who, lost to evrey sense of reason, 

Would shield themselves at last by treason.— 


Now first, your honour, I shall prove 


{Chat Bedpost did a Curtain love; 


Not only lov’d, but as appears, 

Had woo’d and courted three long years 
And promis’d in a certain time, i 
That they in wedlock’s joys would join, 
1 have a witness, that will swear 

All this is truth which I declare. 
But furthermore which is much better, 
I can produce defendant’s letter, 

And if the court will please to heed it, 
lll take the trouble now to read it. 
This speaks like proof of holy writ, 
Sent to condemn this stain’d wood cit, 
*T will give the subject a full view 
Before the jury, sir, and yoo 

At Menjnglam vou'll sce twas written, 
And shows how much tus Pst Was sraiv vow. 
My life, my love, I’m glad to say, 

My health grows better ev’ry day. 

My spirits are so high and free, 

That ev’ry Curtain which I see, 

So fires my soul and strikes me dumb, 
Jalmost wish I had not come, — 

O charming things ! so neatly trimm’d ! 
I’ve look’d till both my eyes are dimm’d. 
But you my love fear not these charms, 
They shall not keep me trom your arms 
And though I stay so long a time, 

You keep your promise, I keep mine, 

My faith and love you long have tri’d 
Then in my honewr stall confide— 

My friends to keep me are intent, 

But you alone, my love prevent; 

in you, I place my hope and care, 
‘Therefore the nuptial robe prepare ; 
When Pve a little longer tarried, 

I will come home and we'll be married. 


Your Honour now sure will not doubt 
An express promise is made out. 

i now will shew, or undertake it, 
How quick this caitiff was to break it. 
{ have another letter sir, 

it is to that I would refer ; 

And if it does not show the villain, 
Why then your Honour, I am willing, 
lo give the business up as lost, 

And cheerfully will pay the cost. 

To Curtain’s self it was not written 
Because forsooth his conscience smit hin, 
To brothe* Bolster this was sent, 

And now we'll see what it all meant. 


Dear sir, you know I had intended 
(idhupe you will aot be offended) 
‘Remake of Curtain dear a wife, 
And so complete my joys in life, 

it things have altered nruch while here, 
And shete me no more is dear. 
Uve found a Tester lovely form’d, 
‘Who long ago my bosom warm’d ; 
Co her my promise Arst was made. 
So Curt@in must remain a maid, 
These things will hepnen ev’ry day, 


4 
: 


ic you bést Know how 1.9 relate it, 
Tie .ohiee® to her, you wil! state it. 
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This Tester I have made my wife, 
To love and che rish during life, 
And as I cannot marry two, 

I thought it best to write to you, 
pe groan you to do your best, 
And have this matter put to rest. 


And now your Honour ’tis qyite plain, 
That we our action can maintain. 

To you, now, gentlemen, the jury, 

A few words more I must say to ye : 
You are no doubt all married men, 

You probably have Curtains, then; 

I ask, what would your feelings be, 

If Bedpost with them should make free, 
And woo them, till their loves ate won, 
Then leave them as this Post has done. 
I will no longer trouble you, 

You’ll take the subject into view ; 

It needs no other explanation, 

And as you value reputation, 

You'll give us damage in this case; 
To you we trust :—I’ll take my place. 


Defendant now to plead his cause, 
Arose and thus explains the laws ; 
May’t please your Honor ’tis not true, 
What plaintiff has disclos’d to you ; 
And we contend no promise here, 

And shall so prove it without fear. 

A promise, sir, is never good, 

Unless ’tis fully understood. 
Consideration must take place, 

And here I think ’tis not the case. 

The plaintiff now attempts to prove, 

A few sweet words mean promis’d love. 
Its nonsense to suppose this true, 

Your Honour, Vil appeal to vou. 

The facts are simply these, ’tis certain : 
A Bedpost did employ a Curtain, 

To stitch, to sew, to make or mend, 
For which he soon became her friend, 
And they were often seen together, 

In pleasant and in stormy weather. 
They lov’d each other, there’s no doubt, 
Because together they walk’d out. 

All this was well enough we know, 

So now to other points we'll go ; 

For here’s no promi ycho can doubt it, 
Therefore we'll say m0 more about it. 
Now Bedpost’s letttrs have heen noted, 
And his love phraseg all been quoted, 
To prove, to Curtain he’d be married ; 
But on this point, they have miscarried. 
Pll take the points up one by one, 

And prove they’ve written just for fun. 
Now ’twas no harm for Post to say, 

My health grows better ev’ry day ; 
And that the little Curtains here, 

* Bewitch’d and made him feel quite queer’ ; 
No—any Post would say the same, 
And please your Honour’tis a shame, 
That Curtain here should undertake, 

A crim’nal case of this to make ; 

And when we say, that ‘all these charms 
‘ Shall never keep me from your arms,’ 
’Tis plainly meant, 1 do conceive it, 
And hope the Jury will believe it, 

At his return he would repair 

And rest his limbs in her arm-chair ; 
Now what comes next? *tis this dear line ; 
You keep your promise, I keep mine ; 

And here I think ’tis plainly seen, 
What Bedpost’s tender phrases mean ; 
A Journey had been contemplated, 
And Post to Curtain, this related. 

I promise to come hack to you, 

And you be easy “SJ Ido ; 

Then Curtain saci your will is mine, 

So keep your promise, I keep mine ; 
And every thing is just as clear, 

As this which I have mention’d here. 
The ‘ nuptial robe’ and faith and love, 
Can no more marriag e promise prove, 
Than if he’d said, *tis sleuaat wection, 
Let’s take a walk, my love, together. 
Now what remains is merely this: 
(think his conduct not amiss ;) 

Post saw the Curtains flecting round, 
They did his very soul astound. 
Among them soon he spied a * tester’, 
And would his mid no longer pester ; 
A long and single life he’d carried, 

He knew ’twas time that he was married ; 
Conceiving it to be no harm, 

He struck the iren while *twas warm. 


Thus ends the matter very brief, 


ef. 
And geetiome: you all must Know, 


; y 
Mer ait 
. 4 


The object of a Billet-doux ; 
’Tis only to divert a while, 
A few odd moments to beguile ; 
And nothing more was meant in this. 
Than merely to divert a Miss. 
You'll view the subject right I know, 
Therefore I will no further go. 
If you conceive a damage here, 
I hope you will not be severe ; 
1 do not hesitate to say it, 
One cent or two will amply pay it 
His honour now took up the charge. 
Expounded well the lnws at large , 
The Jury free from any doubt, 
Retir’d to make a verdict out, 
Gave damage in the sum which follows : 
To Plaintiff Sixteen Hundred Doilars. 
SAM. 


ae 
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Wuen night has dropp’d its shad‘wy curtain round, 
And hush’d is care and bustle’s gratir.g sound ; 

I love to let Imagination rove, 

And trace the windings of imposing Love :—~ 

The’ shutters clos’d, and seated by the fire, 

I give the reins to Fancy—and my lyre. 

Search well for Love in Vovel’s magic art, 

That melts the feelings, while in mends the heart-~ 
Or in the Poet’s page, where Fancy reigns, 

And Daphne pleads, or Phoebe loud complains 
And tell me true, what are Love’s pleasing pow’rs, 
When sweetly wrapt in these Elysium bow’rs ?— 


Love! tis an empty name—a pictur’d bliss ! 
Bound in the folds of an enrapturing kiss ! 
If born to see the light,— it shrinks with shame— 
Nature its father was—but Lust its name ! 
Start not my gentle friend, tis harsh I know— 
But Truth and Nature speak—and call it so! 


But is there then, no love that’s sweet and true? 

No love, bedeck’d in bright cerulean hue ?— 

Yes, there is love— whose pow’r we all must own :— 

Esteem, Affection, raigg its brilliant throne! 

The heart its kingdom is, where passion’s pow’r, 

Ne’er rais’d its palsying banner for an jour; 

Where Innocence and Peace and spoticss love 

Anticipate the joys of hearts above! 

To this, the mind accedes, approves, and pleads, 

Exalts and consecrates its virtuous deeds ! 

Lovely are all iis forms, and free from shame, 

Takes heav’nly Wedlock for its rallying name ; 

And that old Time its worth may not impair, 

Pledges of love, are nurs’d with tender care— 

And when the Grave at length shall claim its right, 

And vanquish’d life and strength, shall yield the fight, 

These fair mementos of their earthly love, 

Perpetuate their names, while they are blest above. 

 ———————— rere} 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, 


Two interesting Biographies, and the ‘ Pedlar’ No. XITI. 
shall appear next Wednesday. 

Errata. At the head of the lines in our last, entitled * To 
my parents’ for‘ The Virginia Patriot,’ read ‘ Weekly Mag- 
azine. 

*N, W’’ is in a sad condition, no doubt, but it is not in our 
power to cure him while he writes such lines as 

Dear girl could i but thee posess 

I'd be thy slave for life 

And my self supremly blest 

And free from every strife 

To taste the pleasures you could give 
Would be an angels bliss 

My douting heart would vainly live 
To take the honey’dkiss 

Then since dear girl your not for me 
I ne’er can call the mine 

Let chasterty and virtue be 2 

Thy aim till latest time 5 





PUBLISHED WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY MORNINGS, 
BY PARMENTER & NORTON, 
Rear of No. 12, State- Street. 
Rogers’- Buildingé........ Coneress-street. 
Price $3, per annum—payable half-yearly in advanee. 


—— “ 
Book and Job Printing, 
NEATLY EXECUTED AS ABOVE. 
Books... Catalogwes...Pambhlets...Hand and Post Biils. 
Civtulars... Cards, fe. 
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